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„Tun Equality of Mankind” appeared in 
1765 as a ſeparate pamphlet. The Author 
afterwards re-printed it among ſome poems 
preſented to his friends in 1772 ; and in the 
mean time it was inſerted, without his know 
ledge, in the fourth volume of a collection, 
commonly called “ Pearch's Poems,” faid to 
be edited by the late George Keate, Eſquire. 
Death has ſwept away a conſiderable majority 
of thoſe who honoured the former Impreſſions 
with their acceptance. It is hoped that thoſe 
few, who take the trouble of comparing, will 
find, that, after fo long an interval, many 
errors have been reviſed. A firſt ſketch of 
the verſes + On Dr. Mayhew's Portrait” was 
publiſhed in the Gentleman's Magazine for 
March 1782; and part of The Uſe of 
# Poetry,” from verſe 13 to verſe 40, in the 


Morning 


( iv ) 
Morning Chronicle of January 11, 1798, 
under the title of + The Origin of Fable.” 
Whether the opinions of thoſe to whom the 
Author takes the liberty of ſending Copies 
accord with or differ from his own in regard 
to the auſpicious or malignant influence of 
thoſe Signs which till continue to retain their 
Aſcendant in the political Zodiac, he flatters 
himſelf they will be received as marks of 
perſonal reſpect. 


| Thenford, Northamptonſhire, 
near Banbury, Sept. 7, 1798. 
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Man over Man 
He made not Lord, ſuch empire to Himſelf 
Reſerving, Human left from Human free. Mikro. 


At poſtquam exui Aqualitas, et pro modeſtià ac pudore, ambitio et 
vis incedebat, provenere Dominationes, multoſque apud populos æternum 
manſere. Tacitus. 


 UNTAUGHT to bend the pliant knee, and join 
The ſlaves who flock to Grandeur's tinſel ſhrine, 


Kindling at thy perpetual flame the brand 
Of honeſt Satire, with officious hand, 
To thee, O Truth, I conſecrate the blaze; | 5 


Receive, exalt, invigorate my lays : | 
B Beneath 
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Beneath thy auſpices, in Albion's plain, 

Vhile Juſtice triumphs in a George's reign, 

Alone, yet ſcorning caution's coward maſk, 

Will I encounter this adventurous taſk ; 10 
Though, far too ſanguine to conceal their rage, 

My foes already curſe each opening page, 

And Friends, half ſhrinking at ſo rude a teſt, 

Glance o'er my Title, and forſwear the reſt. 


The ſtudious Pilgrim, as his bare feet tread I5 
O'er holy Carmel, with religious dread, 
If, ſunk in mouldering rubbiſh, he deſcries 
Where ſome old fane, or maſſive altar, lies, 
Kneeling, adores it with a ſtedfaſt gaze, 
And ruminates the works of mightier days, 20 
Feaſts his rapt ſoul on pure Devotion's fires, 
And ſlowly from the much-lov'd ſpot retires. 
Led by dark Legend on from clime to clime 
Amid th' hiſtoric ravages of Time, 
Thus the bold Muſe aſſerts her liberal plan, 25 
Nature's authentic privilege to ſcan; 
To prove how Fiction and how Fact agree, 
That God was juſt, and all Mankind were free. 


Back to Creation's infancy, when Earth 
Few revolutions dated from its birth, 30 
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My theme invites: poor Exile, doom'd to rove 
Far from the ſweets of Eden's happy grove, 
Behold our firſt Progenitor ;—his race, 

Plung'd in a lineal ſeries of diſgrace, 

Become a prey, from that ill-fated hour, 

To want, diſeaſe, and Death's remorſeleſs power. 


Some evils ſoon attain'd their utmoſt prime, 
To perfect others was a work of time. 
Perhaps thoſe ruder ages, when no Lac 
Kept the warm paſſions of Mankind in awe, 
Were mark'd with deeds of outrage ; from the fold 
Some ſtern oppreſſor of gigantic mold, 
Its fleecy charge, its Lord's ſole treaſure bore, 
And left the Shepherd weltering in his gore : 
Yet then no plauſible Declaimer made 
Murder a ſyſtem, War a licens'd trade; | 
Or, if they warr'd, 'twas for ſome obvious cauſe : 
Th' inſpir'd Hiſtorian no Porſenna draws 
Commanding Rome her Tarquins to reſtore, 
Till mingled carnage heap'd Etruria's ſhore. 
Coarſe was their food, their ſordid dwelling ſmall, 
Such was the lot of one, the lot of all : 
In ſome deep vale a ſhapeleſs altar ſtood, 
Rais'd with the caſual turf or unhewn wood, 
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Thither, by grateful Adoration taught, 
On ſolemn feſtivals, the Ruſtic brought 
A decent offering from his little ſtock, 
Fruits of the ground, or firſtlings of his flock : 
No Temple rear'd its fretted roof on high, 
No golden cenſer's blaze perfum'd the ſky, 
No vain High- Prieſt with ſurly grandeur trod, 
As if to ſhame the meanneſs of his God. 


When, like the Titans, Earth's rebellious crew 
To ſcale Heaven's bulwarks rais'd their threatening view, 


In vain their boaſtful arrogance to quell, 65 
Their Leaders were diſpers'd, their Turret fell: 

On Shinar's plains Deſpotic Power unfurl'd 

Her banner, and, to vex the groaning world, 

From ſhore to ſhore the ſtrange contagion ran, h 
Fraternal concord ceas'd, and Monarchy began. 70 


Thus, while the ſtorms in hollow caverns ſleep, 
And ſcarce a Zephyr fans the quiet deep, 
Suddenly, from the rock's impending fide 
Detach'd, a cumbrous fragment on the tide 
Comes ruſhing downward, boils the vaſt profound, 75 
Waves upon waves daſh'd on the beach reſound. 


Deteſted 
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Deteſted Hunter ! Nimrod led the way, 
War was his ſavage paſtime, man his prey ; 
For brutal ſtrength by trembling vaſſals fear'd, 
The walls of ancient Babylon he rear'd ; " 80 
In his high dome, with crayons rude portray'd, 
The Victor's dread atchievements were diſplay'd; 
Here pierc'd with darts th' expiring tiger lay, 
There ruſh'd embattled hoſts in firm array ; 
Till in his car the thickeſt ranks he broke, 85 
And nations yielded to his galling yoke. 


Such Empire's origin; with horrid yell 
From the black confines of their native hell 
Emerg'd the Demon of tyrannic pride, 
And Vice came onward with a larger ftride : 90 
Ungrateful were the taſk, an endleſs toil, 
To trace their progreſs through each diſtant ſoil 
Fertile in Deſpots : Craft with Proweſs join'd 
Subdued the liberal ſpirit of Mankind. 
Dominion firſt was gain'd by lawleſs might; 95 
The claim of an Hereditary right 
Succeeded, when, to varniſh o'er each flaw, 
And bow the world with ſuperſtitious awe, 
The Prieſts dreſs'd up ſome bugbear of their own, 


Call'd him a Monarch, plac'd lim on a Throne, 100 
B 3 od Then 
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Then caught the weaknefs of thoſe darker times, 
And dragg'd-in Heaven to ſanctify his crimes. 


Search well its inmoſt ſource, and tell whence ſprings 
This facred claim of Iſrael's vaunted Kings. 
When that audacious Crew renounc'd their God, 109 
Deſpis'd his mercies, brav'd its heavieſt rod, 
And, for his patronage too mighty grown, 
Faſhion'd theſe Idols to their Sires unknown, 
Say, did their Prophet urge Saul's Right Divine? 
His incenſe blaz'd not at ſo vile a ſhrine. 110 
Or, did ſome ill in myſtic leaves foretold, 
And chronicled by graveſt Seers of old, 
While on delufive hopes they fandly built, 
O'erwhelm them with involuntary guilt ? 
No, 'twas their pride which knew not how to yield, 1:15 
Their rage for conqueſts in the tented field, 
To ſlight Heaven's Umpire warp'd th' untoward crew, 
And on their heads a juſt perdition drew. 


From that black period, each intenſer Crime, 
That brands with infamy its parent clime, 120 
Aſſail'd the palace, overſpread the land, 
And in their temple took its impious ſtand. 


The 
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The ſeat of Chemoſh by the purple vine 
Was planted; and, at Moloch's brazen ſhrine, 
As, with inhuman zeal, the trembling Sire 125 
Conſign'd his ſhrieking Infants to the fire, 
While with loud din their hideous cymbals rung, 
His Worſhippers obſcene their uncouth orgies ſung. 


Belief, in various ſenſes underſtood, 
Is Man's ſevereſt curſe or ſureſt good, 130 
Thus in the meads where hallow'd Jordan glides 
Enriching Paleſtine with copious tides, 
Where ſprings the branching palm, where ſtreams the oil, 
Where fruitful vineyards bleſs the peaſant's toil, 
Deep in the heart of Siddim's odious vale, 135 
Impregnating with death each tainted gale, 
The black Aſphaltes from its ſlimy bed 
Sees pitchy clouds, ſulphureous vapors, ſpread. 


Let Mecca tell, big with expiring ſchemes, 
Seraphic trances, counterfeited dreams, 140 
How ſubtle Mahomet, of ſervile birth, 
Ditfus' d his tenets through th" aſtoniſh'd earth ; 
By fire and ſword the Nations undeceiv'd, 
Confeſs'd their former errors, and believ'd. 
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In Judah's ſoil, the tree of knowledge grew, 
Whoſe fruit unſound, yet ſpecious to the view, 
Entruſted to the treacherous Levites care, 

Fell ere it ripen'd in that baleful air : 
Relentleſs Cowards ! with a brutal hand 
Urging their fraudful progreſs through the land, 
O'er nature's parting agonies they trod, 

And ſlaughter'd millions in the name of God, 
Fach right of arms. infringing, nor forebore 
To dip their reeking blades in infant gore; 
Till mighty Conſcience, whoſe prevailing call 
Opes the dread volume of her laws to all, 
Beheld them darken'd by ſo ftrong a taint, 
That none diſcern'd the Villain from the Saint, 


Far other fame the Chriſtian doctrine gain'd, 


From Heaven tranſmitted and by Heaven maintain'd ; 


With ſcepter'd arrogance to vex the earth, 


Yet moſt thoſe realms which gave his grandeur birth, 


To make divided Faith and Virtue foes, 

On its firm baſe no SECOND Davip roſe ; 
Yet from this pure and unpolluted ſource 

Ere long the ſtreams in a perverted courſe 
Ran foul: Fanatics ſoon began to call 

Good Works an empty ſound, Faith all in all; 
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Infuriate Prieſts the bonds of nature tore, 
And Perſecution drench'd the world in gore. 


Arm'd with the Croſs, o'er Afia's ravag'd lands, 
See ſainted Champions pour their deſperate bands, 
A dreaming Hermit leads them, and aloud 
Preaches ſalvation to the frantic crowd ; 

Zeal whets the poinard, and with matchleſs joy 


They come, they ſack, they raviſh, they deſtroy. 


The Muſe rejecting this hiſtoric draught, 
With bitter 'Truth's ſtrict teſtimonies fraught, 
Its civil diſcords and religious ſtrife 
O'erlooks, to take a fairer view of Life; 
Borne on the rapid wings of Thought, ſhe flies, 
Opes new creations, and in other ſkies 
Expatiates, ſooth'd with all that Ovid told 
Of cloudleſs ſuns, of Ages wing'd with gold, 
Thoſe Ages, when, in Peneus' chearful grove, 
Man knew no ſorrows, no diſeaſe but Love ; 
When Nature's ſelf was unconſtrain'd and young, 
And Bards rang'd lawleſs as the Gods they ſung. 


Ye happier times of innocence and truth, 
Pleaſing inſtructors of my thoughtleſs youth, 
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When none the image of his God belied, 

No Minions crouch'd beneath a Sultan's pride, 

No Wealth enſnar d, no Poverty diſtreſs'd, 

No Ruffians plunder'd, and no Kings opprefs'd ; 

Though doom'd to grovel in a baſer age, 195 
Will I from Memory's enchanting page 

Retrace your ſcatter'd annals :—when of old 

Arcadia's peaceful Shepherds uncontroll'd 

Their ranging flocks to boundleſs paſtures drove, 

Or tun'd their pipes beneath the myrtle grove, 200 
Their Laws, on brazen tablets unimpreſt, 

Were deeply grav'd on each ingenuous breaſt, 

No proud vicegerent of Aſtrea reign'd, 


Aſtrea's ſelf her own decrees maintain'd. 


Books, uſeleſs lumber, yet in embryo ſlept, 205 
No Damon rav'd in print, no Delia wept ; 
Nor had, nor needed they, the Caſuiſt's page, 
Plain were the duties of that fimpler age : 
For Nature, beſt of mothers, pleas'd to teach 
Virtues no modern Theoriſt can reach, 210 
With characters indelible, on high 
Blazon'd her ſyſtem of Equality. 


Alas! how gladly would Illuſion's beam 
For ever vibrate on this glittering theme : 
| Here 
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Here let me finiſh; nor my ſoul to wring 
From Fable's ſweets proceed to Fable's ſting : 
I muſt ;—theſe fairy dreams have had their ſpace, 
And now the dreadful ſequel claims a place. 
Like the preſumptuous Mariner, whoſe fails 
Wafted from port by ſoft Eteſian gales, 

Urge his o'erweening eagerneſs to brave, 
Without a pilot, the perfidious wave, 
Soon o'er whoſe bark impetuous tempeſts ſweep, 
And bury all his fortunes in the deep : 
Seduc'd by Fancy's charms, amidſt a grove 
Of pleaſing errors have I dar'd to rove, 

Till, half deſponding, comfortleſs, aghaſt, 
but ſurvey bright Freedom's form at laſt, 
To ſee her periſh, by as ſure a wound, 
Mid theſe enchantments as on vulgar ground. 


Fond Epimetheus ! when thy luckleſs hand 
Scatter'd Pandora's curſes o'er the land, 
Forth from the caſket, glittering to the view, 
Scepters and crowns, delufive trumpery, flew ; 
Man ey'd the bait, and, with an ideot joy, 
Eagerly ruſh'd to ſnatch the gilded toy. | 
Freedom thenceforth, and Peace, and Juſtice fled, 
From Erebus fell Diſcord rear'd her head ; 
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q Too late Remorſe congeal'd each guilty ſoul, 
[ And forky lightnings flaſh'd from pole to pole. 240 


| Where'er we ſearch the vaſt inſtructive page 

Of Fact or Fiction, we in every age 

| See Saints impal'd and tortur'd at the ſtake 

| By fervent Zealots, for Religion's ſake ; | 

| Murders, and ſorceries, and th' obdurate heart 245 
Ne'er prompting one humane, one generous part ; 

While ſome capricious arbiter of ill 

Govern'd the pliant nations, at whoſe will 

Millions of ſlaughter'd heroes bit the duſt, 

To ſooth a Tyrant's pride, a Strumpet's luſt : ' 250 
Till, loathing both the preſent and the paſt, 

We learn this melancholy truth at laſt : 

« On Life's rough ſea, by ſtormy paſſions toſt, 

« Freedom and Virtue were together loſt.” 


Shame on our vaunted reaſon, when we find 2565 
|: No creature elſe ſo ſenſeleſs and ſo blind: 
0 The Brutes indeed to force ſuperior yield, 
0 And leave the ſtrongeſt maſter of the field; 
k Yet this imperial claim to none deſcends, 
With the poſſefſor's ſtrength his title ends; 260 
Nor, if an enterprizing leader calls, 
Do they forſake their well-repleniſh'd ſtalls, 


OF MANKIND. 13 


And, with heroic frenzy, riſk their life, 

Impell'd to periſh in ſome idle ſtrife : 

Unfall'n and uncorrupted they fulfill 265 
Their nature's end, their mighty Maker's will. 

Stoop then, ye vain Philoſophers, and own 

Reaſon from Man to happier beaſts is flown. 


The Chain, whoſe two extremities unite, 
Preſenting ſtill a middle to our fight, 270 
Where link by link 1n fruitleſs ſearch we tend, 
Yet find not a beginning or an end, 
Talk as we pleaſe, diſſemble how we can, 
Affords a juſt fimilitude of Man, 
Who, in each ſtate of life conſtrain'd to own 275 
A ſtrict dependance, uſeleſs when alone, 
Cleaves, though a Monarch, to his kindred earth, 
And venerates the foil which gave him birth. 


View firſt the Slave, whom unrelenting fate, 
In galling fetters, to ſome foreign ſtate, 280 
Tears from his deareſt home, there baſely ſold 
By thoſe who truck humanity for gold, 
Abus'd, neglected, ſinking with diſtreſs, 
When all is dark, and Hope alone can bleſs; 
Een then, through Life's thick curtain, he deſcries 285 
Some happier regions, and ſerener ſkies, 


Where 
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Where Rapine never lifts her impious head, 
No Fiends approach, no Miſſionaries tread. 


Next him the Peaſant, whoſe unceaſing toil, 
Harſhly requited, tills the rugged ſoil, 
Preſs'd by the barbarous inſults of the * 
The fooliſh prodigality of ſtate: 
Yet his low couch no thorny cares moleſt, 
His even ſpirits yield unbroken reſt. 


Thoſe reſtleſs Beings next in order place, 
Whoſe motley ſtations wear a doubtful face, 
Who, dragg'd by Fortune into middle Life, 
That vortex of malevolence and ſtrife, 

Envying the Great, and ſcoffing at the mean, 
Now ſwollen with pride, now waſted with chagrin, 
Like Mahomet's unſettled aſhes dwell 

Midway ſuſpended between Heaven and Hell. 


Clad with thoſe titles antient Juſtice gave 
To grace the wiſe, the generous, and the brave, 
O'er theſe aſcend the Sycophants of power, 
Their maſter's tools, the minions of an hour. 


| Laſt of the group, to cloſe this irkſome ſcene, 
Childiſhly great, and eminently mean, 
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Behold the Monarch, whoſe exalted throne, 

Dupes to their fear, his Eaſtern Vaſſals own. 310 
When by the toil which earns the Hind's coarſe bread 

His ſplendor 1s maintain'd, his luxury fed ; 

Stands not a wretch like this, on either fide 

With Life's perverſe extremities allied ? 

Here at its ſource the line revolving meets, 315 
This the huge circle of thy wheel completes, 

O Fortune, thus contiguous doſt thou place 

The rich, the poor, th' illuſtrious, and the baſe. 


When luſt, when rapine, when ungovern'd rage, 
Strongly characteriz'd the iron age, 320 
Law ſoon became a neceſſary ill, 

Vice edg'd the ſword, and gave it force to kill; 

In antient days was Monarchy deſign'd 

To guard the menac'd rights of Human Kind, 

For public welfare, not for private ends, 325 
From fire to ſon the regal crown deſcends. 

When Kings ſupport afflicted Virtue's cauſe, 

Curb potent Vice, and rectify the Laws, 

Our high reſpect deſervedly they ſhare, 

Not for themſelves, but for the truſt they bear. 330 


As on the ſlippery pinnacle they ſtand 
Of brittle grandeur, with rapacious hand, 
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If they aſſume unlimited domain, 

And madly govern with perverted rein 

The vaſt machine of Empire; to the ſkies 
Aſcend the Widow's tears, the Orphan's cries ; 

A Cato's ſpirit, or a Cicero's rongue, 

With keen reſentment animates the throng ; 

Some Hampden hears his gaſping Country's groan, 
And in juſt vengeance ſhakes a guilty throne. 


Should inauſpicious Fortune tear away 
From Virtue's graſp the triumphs of a day; 
Should 'Tyranny, by long ſucceſs grown great, 
Cruſh the devoted victims of her hate ; 
Grim Superſtition, with an haggard eye, 
Points to the ſpoils, and rears her torch on high, 
From Regal Conqueſt her own inference draws, 
And blends with that of Heaven its dearer cauſe. 


Blind to the treacherous ſnare, when Fate decreed 


That Troy ſhould periſh by the Wooden Steed; 
The reſt ſtood mute with hefitating fear, 

While bold Laocoon hurl'd his forceful ſpear 
Againſt the monſter, from whole knotty fide 
Reſounding arms and Grecian ſhrieks replied : 
By venom'd ſerpents ſtung, the Prieft expir'd, 


While folly gaz'd, and awe- ſtruck throngs admur'd. 
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This moral curb'd the ſuperſtitious crew; 
6 The ſacrilegious wretch Minerva flew.” 


When virtuous Grevile * thus, in civil ſtrife, 
Crown'd with that honeſt prayer his cloſing life; 360 
Can we, unmov'd with indignation, bear 
To ſee grave Clarendon, whole ſtyle, whoſe air, 
Twixt tortur'd facts, and Scripture-phraſes quaint, 
Shews half the ſubtle Lawyer, half the Saint, 
Stamp on his aſhes with a dotard's pride, 365 
And execrate the cauſe in which he died ? 


Let him who weeps o'er Man's too fleeting date, 
Compare the Hero's with th' Hiſtorian's fate, 
Soar 'bove the prejudic'd misjudging throng, 
Nor overvalue Lite for laſting long. 370 
The Patriot Chief pierc'd by a ghaſtly wound 
At Honor's ſummons prefs'd th' enſanguin'd ground : 
With Roman worth the Britiſh Warrior vied ; 
And Fame's loud clarion ſpreads his glories wide : 


* Lord Brooke, “who is ſaid, the morning before he was killed, to 
% have prayed, that, if the cauſe he were in was not juſt and right, he 
« might be preſently cut off,” Hiſtory of Rebellion, p. 285, folio, 
Oxford, 1732. 
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While Hyde, neglected in the vale of years, 375 
Conſcious of guilt*, and ſtung with boding fears, 
Diſgracefully conſtrain d to quit the helm, 

Eſcap'd from Juſtice, ſought a foreign realm. 


Ye fields of Naſeby, where the thundering hand 
Of Freedom greatly proſper'd, where that band 380 
Of hardy Patriots reſolutely bore 
Through ſtorms of horror, and through ſeas of gore, 
Their country's Charter, ſnatch'd in happieſt hour 


= 


From Sacerdotal wrath and Kingly power : 
Oft as your Towers, on which dread Vengeance wrote 385 
Strong characters, and blaſted where ſhe ſmote, 


* The Clarendon State Papers bring to light the following paſſage, in 
a Letter of his Lordſhip's to Mr. Baron, written at no great diſtance 
from the time when Doriſlaus was aſſaſſinated at the Hague, and Aſ- 
cham at Madrid; not to mention the attempts afterwards made on the 
life of Ludlow in Switzerland: „if Deſborough's bloody humor be to 
« generally confeſſed, s0ME MEN SHOULD THINK TO BE BEFOREHAND 
WITH HIM.” Such langvage, adopted by every hypocritical coward who 
ſharpens the bravoe's dagger againſt thoſe he hates, is too plain to require 
a commentary, or to admit of any ſubterfuge. It is well known that 
Deſborough was not actually murdered ; but the preciſe words are taken 
down, to ſhew that the writer, from his ſituation as“ Keeper of the 
« then-exil'd Charles's Conſcience,” was acquainted with ſuch deſigns, 
and that he countenanced them. On the Articles of Impeachment 
againſt Lord Clarendon, which produced his ignominious and daſtardly 
flight, it would be ſuperfluous to expatiate. 
| In 
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In youth's gay ſeaſon fix d my roving eye, 

How did I hail that ſcene of Victory! 

Een now methinks I ſee brave Fairfax tread 

Th' enſanguin'd plain ;—to bind the Warrior's head, 390 
From Fame's unſullied grove, let Virtue bring 

Thoſe laurels green with everlaſting ſpring ; 

Illuſtrious meed, too oft profuſely ſtrewn 

Around the precincts of Ambition's throne, 

To deck ſome proud infringer of the Laws: 395 
But due to Vengeance, due to Britain's cauſe, 


Nor, though the Muſe o'er waſtes unbounded ſtray, 

Reft of the hope to glean one fragrant bay, 

Bleak Caledonia ! ſhalt thou paſs unſung, 

For Freedom's ſhouts from each bleak mountain rung, 400 

When thy firm ſons, who lov'd the public weal, 

With indignation ſaw malignant Zeal, 

Eager to ſubſtitute her loath'd parade, 

The decent worſhip of their fires invade ; 

And ruſhing onward, like a mighty flood 405 

Burſt from its channel, ſeal'd their faith with blood: 

In courtly pomps and amorous dalliance bred, 

At their approach, while perjur'd Holland fled, 

And Mitred Hierarchy, ordain'd no more 

To dip her conſecrated robes in gore, 410 
| C 2 By 
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By Knox's arm firft levell'd with the ground, 
Now from.their ſpears receive a ſecond wound ; 
Ere long, in pity to that harafs'd land, 

Finally cruſh'd by generous William's hand “. 


Curſe on the ſhouts of that licentious 'Throng, 415 
Whoſe merriment (more brutal than the ſong 
Of mad Agavé, when wild Hæmus o'er 
Her Pentheus' mangled limbs the Mother bore) 
Proclaims the fall of Liberty.—Ye ſhades 
Of mighty Chiefs, from your Elyſian glades 420 


*The perſecuting conduct of Scotch Biſhops, from Cardinal Beaton 
down to Archbiſhop Sharp, is ſufficiently atteſted in the impartial pages 
of Rapin. On the ſubject of Englith or Iriſh Epiſcopacy, the author 
is totally ſilent : but, in reply to thoſe who call the Pretbyterian form of 
Church Government in Scotland an innovation, he begs leave to produce 
the following extracts from a reſpectable hiſtorian : 

« Adid uſque tempus, Eccleſiæ abſque Epiſcopis per monachos rege- 
© bantur, minore quidem cum faſtu et externà pomp ſed majore fim- 


& plicitate et ſanctimenià.“ 


Anno 452. Buchanani opera Burmanni, 4to. vol. I. p. 142, 


« Neque enim adhue apud Scotos pervenerat conſuetudo Sacerdotia 
cc Sacerdotiis cumulandi, et male per avaritiam quæſita pejus per luxu- 
© riem profundendi,” 


Anno 1466, Buchanani opera Burmanni, vol. I. p. 413. 


Look 
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Look down benign, avert the dire preſage, 

Nor with two Charleses brand one ſinful age. 

O my poor Country ! what capricious tide 

Of Fortune ſwells the Tyrant's motley pride ! 

Around his brows yon ſervile. Prelates twine 425 
The ſtale and blaſted wreath of Right Divine; 

While Harlots, like the Coan Venus fair, 


Move their light feet to each laſcivious air. 


Hence with your orgies !—righteous Heaven ordains 


A purer worſhip, leſs audacious ſtrains. 439 


When falls by William's ſword, as ſoon it muſt, 

This edifice of Bigotry and Luft; 

The Muſe ſhall ſtart from her inglorious trance, 

And give to Satire's graſp the vengeful lance : 

Then, boldly entering Truth's hiſtoric fane, 435 
Will Britons ever loathe a Stuart's reign : 

And thou, perfidious Albemarle, whoſe ſteel, 

In ſemblance drawn to guard the public weal, 

Shrunk from thine arm, when thou to Charles the reins 

Of Empire gav'ſt, with ignominious chains 449 
Binding thy country, in th' impartial page, 

Penn'd by the Genius of ſome nobler age, 

Shalt meet the Traytor's doom, borne down by Fate, 

Sure of contempt, too abject for our hate. 


C 3 Once 
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Once more, emerging from this baleful reign 
Of Stuart Kings, and from the Pontiff's chain, 
By Boyne's ſwift current Freedom rear'd her head, 
As from Hibernian realms the Tyrant fled : 
Then every vale with Io Pæang rung, 

While the glad Reaper at his harveſt ſung 
Thee, great Naſſhu, benevolently brave, 
Equally born to conquer and to fave. 

When glory's ſounding trump, to Gallia's ſhore 
Th' cxulting ſhouts of Britiſh Freedom bore, 
Diſmay'd ſhe ſaw the kindling ardor burn, 

And Seine hung tremblinz o'r her waſted urn. 


Warm with the ſame benevolence of mind, 
Friends to the native rights of Human-kind, 
The Brunſwick line impro\'d each generous plan, 
Ordain'd to perfect what Naſſau began. 
Thrice happy Albion! in whoſe favor'd land 
Impartial Juſtice, with a ſteady hand, 

Poiſes the ſcales of Empire ; where the names 
Of ſervile tenure, and the feudal claims 
Of Norman Peers, in muſty tomes decay, 


Swept by obliterating years away. 


But if thy Children, to themſelves untrue, 
With jaundic'd eye, through falſe perſpectives, view 


445 


450 


460 


465 


The 


OF MANKIND. 23 


The riſing ſun of Liberty diſplay, 

O'er long-benighted realms his chearing ray, 470 
And league with Deſpots to replace that yoke 

Which Gallic tribes in thouſand fragments broke, 

While, meaſuring right and wrong by gold alone, 

Under State Quacks thy trampled Cities groan; 

Soon fall thou muſt, though myriads guard thy ſhore, 475 
As Tyre and Carthage fell, to riſe no more. 


Born in a changeful clime, beneath a ſky 
Whence ſtorms deſcend, and hovering vapors fly, 
Stung with the fever, tortur'd with the ſpleen, 
Boiſterouſly merry, churliſhly ſerene, | 480 
By each vague blaſt dejected, or elate, 
Dupes in their love, immoderate in their hate, 
With ſtarch'd formality or beariſh eaſe, 
Then moſt diſguſtful when they ſtrive to pleaſe, 
No happy mean the ſons of Albion know, 485 
Their wavering tempers ever ebb and flow, 
Rank contraries, in nothing they agree, 
Too proud to ſerve, too abject to be free *. 


While thus, O Truth, inſpir'd with honeſt zeal, 
To thee, protectreſs of my lays, I kneel; 490 


Qui ne peut ni ſervir ni vivre en liberté. VoLTaiRE, Henriade, 


C4 Deign 
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Deizn to exhibit in their real light, 


Script of that glare which cheats the dazzled fight, 
The Chiefs, whoſe blazon'd deeds and founding worth 


U'urp a ſphere above the Sons of Farth; 

Orc val Futurity's inſtructive gloom, 

Conduct me to the manſions of the tomb, 

Where titles ceaſe, where worldly pomp is o'er, 
Mute are the Nine, and Flattery ſooths no more: 
So may I take a more impartial view, 

Forget the Rank, and give the Man his due. 


Yet what regards it or the world, or me, 
How Fame awards her poſthumous decree, 
If Man, unconſcious of her loudeſt breath, 
Sleep a cold tenant in the vale of Death? 
Let the delirious Siamois compute 
How Sommonokodon his worſhipp'd Brute 
Through Being's long progreſſive ſtages trod, 
Began an Ox, and ended in a God. 
Our fleeting Souls let the weak Samian * trace 
In birds, in beaſts, and all the finny race; 
Theſe balelefs ſtructures, fictions light and vain, 
Coin'd in the foldings of an idle brain, 
To their abſurd inventors I reſign, 
They are not in the Church's creed or mine. 


* Pythagoras. 
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But ſhall the Peaſant, from his turf-bound grave 515 
Or riſe no more, or wake again a ſlave ? 
And ſhall the Monarch, in a future ſtate, 
With the ſame viſionary pomp elate, 
Reſume the trappings of his loſt command, 
And wield a mimic ſceptre in his hand? 520 
If on theſe terms, to thee, O Truth, we live, | 
What joys, what honors, what haſt thou to give? gu? 


Though gloomy Bigots paint a partial God, 
Bare his red arm, and lift his ſcorpion rod ; 
Though on a text perverting Caſuiſts dwell 525 
Till Scripture ſuits the purpoſes of hell : 
Think for thyſelf ;—ſuppoſe Lite's voyage o'er, 
Think for thyſelf, and envy Kings no more: 
Reſign'd and calm await that aweful hour, 
That crifis of all ſublunary power, $30 
When wreaths of glory ſhall adorn the juſt, 
And Empire's proud Coloſſus fink to duſt, 


POST- 


L 26 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Quod Regum tumidas contuderit minas, 


Horace. 


Long ere the martial progeny of France 
*Gainſt banded Deſpots hurl'd th' unerring lance, 


Drove Superſtition from her wide domain, 


And rais'd to Liberty a votive fane, 

Theſe artleſs notes the ruſtic Muſe began, 5 
Chanting with feeble voice the Rights of Man : 

Now Age o'erſhadowing damps poetic fire, 

And Time's rude hand hath ſnatch'd away her lyre, 

When for its gratulating ſtrains might call, 

O Babylon, thy long- predicted fall; 10 
Still ſooth'd by Hope, diſdaining abject Fears, 

She ſtands collected in the vale of years, 

Imploring Him who bids the tempeſt ceaſe 

31 To wrap th' infuriate World in laſting Peace, 

#1 Nor ſuffer Statesmen, rancorous, vain, and blind, I5 
| For Prieſts, or Peers, or Kings, to ſacrifice Mankind. 


Aus. 75 1797. 


SE ; 


ON MR. HOLLIS'S PRINT 


OF THE 


REV. DR. MAYHEW. 


Pro quo magnifice vivunt, turgentque ſagina : 
Quid proſunt autem populo? quem Ecclefia fructum 


Percipit ? hae totà an non poſſet gente carere, 
Tum bene quam lippis oculi, plantæque podagra ? 
NaoGzorGvus. 


Err civil Strife, on Boſton's menac'd ſhore, 
Bade her loath'd enſigns wave, her cannons roar, 
Epiſcopacy, fraught with Circe's art, 

Angled for each ambitious Churchman's heart, 
Portent malign, in gorgeous chariot drawn, 5 ; 
Her robes immaculate of whiteſt lawn 

Stream'd in the gale, ſhe, with tenacious hand, 

Brandiſh'd a Croſier through th' affrighted land; 

Emblem of Fraud, the cloven Mitre, ſpread 

Its wide effulgence round her faintly head. 10 
With viſage wan, Trade ey'd the bloated Peſt, 

Deſponding Freedom to her altars preſs d, 


— _— ** 2 * 
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Till Mayhew roſe, th' enchantment to confound, 

His breath diſpell'd the clouds that gather'd round; 

The venom'd Snake, the 'Thong that binds the Slave, 1 5 
| Became conſpicuous to the wiſe and brave *: 

Then, like the Raven iſſuing from the Ark, 

To bring no Olive-branch, but night-ſhade dark, 

At length ſome baleful wind the Spectre bore, 

In mimic pomp, to Caledonia's ſhore, 20 
There by Proſcrib'd Fanatics was ſhe nurs'd, 

And, haſtening back, vain-glorious as at firſt, 

In the ſame haughty tone preſum'd to rave 

O'er her Antagoniſt's untimely grave. 


Thus Mayhew warr'd, ſtanch in a generous cauſe, 25 
Fame hail'd his conflicts with unſought applauſe ; 
What though for him the dread beheſts of Fate 
On earth reſerv'd no Neſtor's lengthen'd date, 
Favor'd of Heaven, he liv'd not to behold 
His Country ravag'd by the ſlaves of Gold, 39 
Its Cities ſack'd, its 'Temples rapt in flame, 
Long years of guilt, of horror, and of ſhame: 


* In this elegant engraving, deſigned by Cipriani, a Serpent and 
Cords are ſeen dropping out from the ſubverted Mitre. An event of 
ſomewhat later date; the pretended Conſecration of Dr. Seabury by 
a junto of Non-juring Scotch Eccleſiaſtics, aſſuming to themſelves 2 


Epiſcopal Office, gave riſe to the eight ſubſequent verſes. 
| But, 
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But, to his kindred ſkies though ſoon aſſign'd, 
Bequeath'd a bright example to Mankind, 


Of one firm Prieſt, whoſe unpolluted ſoul 35 
No luſt of gain could warp, no threats control: | 
He choſe the ſteep aſcent, the narrower way, 

Leaving the Great to flatter and betray. 
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Her track, where'er the Goddeſs roves, 
Glory purſue, and generous Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame. 
GRAx. 


Ir, blazon'd by the Muſe, Calypſo's ſmile, 

The Sirens' melody, Acraſia's iſle 

Peopled with Graces ever blithe and young, 

Nymphs ſuch as Titian drew, or Ovid ſung, 

In earlier days my fancy could engage 5 
Ere Time diſplay'd Reflexion's ſober page ; 

At length the gay deluſion charms no more: 

Haſte we thoſe diſtant ages to explore, 

When Poeſy, to real merit juſt, 


Around the Patriot's tomb, or Sage's buſt, 10 
| Twin'd 
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Twin'd amaranthine chaplets, and withſtood 
The thunderbolts of fell Oppreſſion's brood. 


As once, in Egypt's miſerable realm, 
Some proud unfeeling Statesman ſeiz'd the. helm, 
With ſpecious words affailing Pharaoh's throne, 
Deaf to a trampled nation's loudeſt groan, 
Their bricks exacting when depriv'd of ſtraw, 
His nod like Jove's, his wild caprice was law, 
Till, to perdition doom'd, beneath the tide, 
With all his hoſt o'erwhelm'd, the Monarch died : 
When under Tyranny the World lay mute, 
The Form Divine degraded to a Brute ; 
A new device the Bards of Phrygia found, 
They, cen to things inanimate, gave ſound ; 
Eſop, a ſlave, drew from the knotted oak 
Harmonious accents, ſolid marble ſpoke, 
To plead for Man, beneath the vocal grove, 
With mingled birds were dragons ſeen to rove, 
The beaſts found language to expreſs their wrongs, 
And utter'd truths too bold for human tongues. 


Here the vile Churl, turn'd Financier, we're told, 


Ripp'd up his Gooſe to ſnatch her eggs of gold. 
The patient Aſs, gall'd by a ponderous load, 
There ſlowly jogg'd along the miry road, 
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Blows mov'd him not: at length, © The Foe draws near,” 
His maſter cried ; O quicken your career!“ 36 
The half-ſtarv'd Beaſt replied ; ** Why ſpeed my flight? 
Come when they will, I ſhrink not with affright. 

© Can any Foreign Lord, betide what may, 

With greater cruelty my toils repay ?” 40 


Through Greece, where Liberty's auſpicious ſhrine 
Long blaz'd unſullied with a light divine, 
Heights more ſublime behold the Muſe aſcend, 
Fair Virtue's harbinger, her Country's friend; 
The wreaths from Perfia's vanquiſh'd Deſpots torn 45 
She bore Minerva's altars to adorn ; 
Her choral pomp then ſwell'd the Tragic ſtage, 
Where Pella's Bard *, t inſtruct the riſing age, 
Sings his own Theſeus, eloquent, and brave, 
Who to th' Athenian ſtate its pandects gave, 50 
The Sovereign People's Majeſty maintain'd, 
Nor leſs by words than arms the victory gain'd : 
Or how the Chiefs, fprung from that dauntleſs Sire, 
Repuls'd the Herald of Euryſtheus' ire, 
To great Alcides' baniſh'd Children juſt, 55 
And laid Mycene's Tyrant low in duſt. 


r 


5 * Euripides. His Tragedies here alluded to are the Suppliants and 
4 4 the Children of Hercules, 


Ver 
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- © Ofer Latian meads, in Freedom's evil hour, 
Beneath the Zenith of Imperial Pow'r, 
Undaunted Lucan roam'd, he nobly paid 

Th' harmonious dirge to vanquiſh'd Pompey's ſhade, 60 
And echo'd godlike Cato's loud applauſe, 

Who dar'd to periſh in a virtuous cauſe. 


ITh' outrageous pride of Stuart Kings to quell, 

And cruſh oppreſſion, from the ſhades of hell, 

When Vengeance, iſſuing with remorſeleſs frown, 65 
Tore from a Charles's brows the tullied Crown, 

Britannia's champion, Milton, wak'd the lyre ; 

Scorning the Pedant's guile, the Bigot's ire, 

He ſung thoſe Chiefs Fame's ſacred annals boaſt, 

Chiefs who to conqueſt led their patriot hoſt, 70 


And, with a ſoul unwarp'd by vulgar awe, 

Aſſerted the ſupremacy of Law: 

Nor, when another Charles in pomp reſtor'd, 

By Mitred Slaves and Proftitutes ador'd, 

With his gay troop on Freedom's banners trod, 75 
Crouch'd to the Tyrant's throne, or hail'dthis earth-born God. 


The torch of Liberty, in later days, 
azes awhile, and ſmouldering ſoon decays. 
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THE USE 


That energy, which erſt was found t' adorn 

The youthful “ Akenſide's illuſtrious morn, 80 
When he, th' apoſtate Statesman to appall, 

Choſe for his theme the haughty Strafford's fall, 

Or dar'd with manly ſpirit to unfold 

What day the People's ſtern decree is told 

* To unbelieving Kings;” devoid of power, 85 
Soon ſhrunk unnerv'd in his meridian hour; 

All “ Aſhley's wiſdom,” join'd with © Hampden's arms,“ 
Then from his page effac'd, had loſt its charms, 


His parting lays were tun'd for Dyſon's ear. 99 


Hull's + Senator, portray'd by Maſon's hand, 


& Walk'd forth vindictive through a venal land ;" 
| How 


* Moſt of Dr. Akenſide's Poems were written in his youth : he died 
at the age of forty-nine, having been ſeveral years before appointed one 
of the Queen's Phyficians. The paſſages noticed may be found in his 
Odes to the Right Honourable Charles Townſhend, to Dr. Hardinge, 
and on leaving Holland, in which the excellent author of the Charac- 
teriſtics, originally the object of his panegyric, is now paſſed over in 
filence; © Aſhley's Wiſdom” being effaced, to make room for“ Somers 
« Counſels.” In the poſthumous edition, publiſhed 1772, we find the 
8 Pleaſures of Imagination” much garbled, and dedicated to Jeremiah 


Dyſon, eſq. 
+ Andrew Marvell. The Reader is entreated to compare Mr. Maſon 


Ode to Independence” and the ** Epiſode of Abdalominus in his Eng 
. | «11 
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How Abdalominus, the Bard purſu'd, 

With ſcornful ſmile the robes of Empire view'd. 

Why then, recanting every generous ſtrain, 95 
Such as old Humber heard, but heard in vain, 

When Gallia's Genius, vilely compals'd round 

With ſwarms of Deſpots, ſore through many a wound, 

By all forſaken, in convulſive pain | 
Burſt from his nervous arms the galling chain, 100 
Caught this exhauſted Veteran the mean hate 

Of thoſe who toil'd to cruſh a riſing ſtate? 


But from Vertumnus' and Pomona's bowers, 
Twin'd with ſalubrious plants and brighteſt flowers, 
Lo! Darwin comes ;—around his hoary head 105 
Hath Liberty her verdant trophies ſpread: | 
"Twas his to turn from every gaudier theme, 
© The painted miſtreſs or the purling ſtream,” 
And ſing Columbia reſcu'd from her chains, 
The light faint gleaming on Hibernia's plains, 110 
Or France, like vigorous Sampſon, when of yore, 
Rent from their hinges, Gaza's gates he bore. 


With nought but Bourbon's glory Paris rung, 
Till Rome's unrivall'd Patriots Corneille ſung, 


« liſh Garden“ with the“ Palinodia” in the third volume of his Poems, 
publiſhed juſt before his death, | : 
D 2 Recall'd 
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Recall'd his audience to a priſtine age, 115 
And rous'd with loftier ſentiments the ſtage: 

In after-days Voltaire his ſteps purſued ; 

Gay Courtiers firſt avenging Brutus view'd, 

Then hail'd the march of that victorious Dame 

Fair Liberty, as down Morat ſhe came &, 120 
And proudly ſtalk d o'er ſlaughter'd Charles the Brave, 
Stain'd with the gore of many an Auſtrian ſlave. 

But, ah; he ſunk into the ſilent tomb, 


While unexplor'd Futurity's deep gloom | 


Yet o'er his Country hung. What Muſe of fire 125 
Shall catch his mantle, with auſpicious lyre 

Thoſe names recording to whom millions owe 

Their reſcue from th o'erwhelming tides of woe? 


La Liberté, j' ai vu cette Deeſſe altiere 

Deſcendre du haut de Morat en habit de guerriere, 

Ses mains teintes du ſang des fiers Autrichiens, 

Et de Charles le temeraire.” VoLTAIRE, 

80 little of their celebrated Poet's love of Freedom was thought to 
have been transfuſed into the breaſts of Frenchmen, that we find a 
Britiſh Laureat, one of Voltaire's contemporaries, raſhly expreſſing him- 
ſelf thus: 

The land of Freedom, with the land of Slaves, 

As Nature's friend, muſt wage eternal War,” WHITEHEAD. 
Reaſons equally firong for ſetting no bound to hoſtilities undertaken from 
motives quite the reverſe have lately iſſued in a profuſion hardly credible 
from the Preſs, the Pulpit, and the Senate, 

f Loud 
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Loud roar'd'the blaſt, convulſions ſhook. the ſky, 
Amazement ſaw no guardian Angel nigh, 130 
When the huge Danube (whoſe ferocious. tribes, 

Inur'd to havoc, thirſting after bribes, 

Peace and her train of ſocial Arts deteft,) 

In noon-tide glare diſplay'd his haughty creſt, 

And, maſking vile defigns with feign'd Alarms, 135 
Rais'd his hoarſe voice, and call'd the World to arms. 


But its own bulk diffolves th' unwieldy maſs ; 
Mephitic clouds exhale their ſtores, and paſs : 
Let Europe's ſons, ſcarce reſcued from diſmay, 
Welcome theſe omens of a happier day. 140 
May pure Religion o'er the ſoul diffuſe 
Her healing balm, and point to nobler views, 
Wreſt from the Hypocrite Power's ſcorpion rod, 
Aſſert the proſtituted name of God, 
And to that Holy Mount “, where Aſpics change 145 
Their nature, where innoxious Lions range, 
Greateſt and beſt of miracles, convey 
Reluctant Man more cruel far than they. 


To Tyrants, or pretended Saints, too long | 
Have Nations pour'd the tributary ſong, 150 
While bloated malice, leagu'd with childiſh Zeal, 
ls titled, ardor for the public weal : 


* Iſaiah, chap. III. ver. 9, and chap. LXV. ver. 25. 
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Tis time to rouſe, think, ſpeak, and act, like men. 
For thoſe whom Folly hurries to the ſnare, 


To that ſage Chief *, whom grateful Senates view, 160 


His banner fix'd, and claim'd her for his own. 
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Too long have wild Cruſades, yon States man's dreams, 
Fields drench'd in blood, and conqueſt's diſtant gleams, 
Of many a venal Bard employ'd the pen: 155 


No more let Fame her blaſted wreaths prepare, 
But weave unfading garlands, tribute due 


Beyond th' Atlantic ocean, in an age 

So deeply tin&tur'd with Ambition's rage, 
Quitting the helm, while at his mandates cloſe 
The gates of Janus, and the tribes repoſe : 

Or to poſterity tranſmit each deed 16 
Of thoſe who dar'd in Freedom's cauſe to bleed; 
Him + who in Olmutz' curſed dungeons lay, 
By Deſpots long fecluded from the day, 

Ere Auſtria's Eagle, of her plumage ſhorn, 
Left ether's heights, and to the ground was borne, 170 
Or brave Koſciuſko, in an evil hour 

To Poland loft, while, with gigantic power, 

The North's foul Harpy ſeiz d her ſtruggling prey; 
Carnage awhile then dimm'd the ſolar ray, | 
Till Death, that great avenger, on her Throne 175 


* General Waſhington. + La Fayette. 


February, 1798. 
FINIS. 


APPENDIX 


TO THE 


EQUALITY OF MANKIND. 


— > 7 


THE ſtricture on High-Church Schiſm, in p. 28, 
being repreſented as an Untruth” occaſioned by groſs 


_ tynerance, it was thought neceſſary to ſend the fol- 


lowing vindication to the Rev. C. Daubeny, Miniſter 
of Chriſt's Church, Bath. 


SIR, 

A. note in your Letters to Sir Richard 
[ill is pointed out to me, and calls for ſome anſwer. 
You there treat what I have ſaid of Dr. Seabury's 
** pretended Conſecration, by a junto of nonjuring 


* Scotch Eccleſiaſtics aſſuming to themſelves the 
* Epiſcopal office,” as a miſrepreſentation of facts. 


At the Revolution, the deprived Scotch Biſhops 
were placed on a ſimilar footing with their Brethren in 
England who refuſed the Oath of Allegiance to King 
William: the latter have been praiſed for nominating 
no ſucceflors, and for leaving the Schiſm to evaporate 
with their own lives; what motives the former had, 
for adopting an oppoſite line of conduct, was beſt 
known to themſelves. How far they were juſtified in 

{0 
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ſo doing, during the period which intervened between 
the Abdication of King James and the laſt Rebellion, 
is at leaſt queſtionable: the Act of 1746 prohibited 
their Religious Aſſemblies; which from the firſt were, 
in the eye of the Law, mere Conventicles, not licenſed 
Meeting-Houſes. This completely vitiates the titles of 
all who have ſtarted up for theſe laſt fifty years; being 
no Biſhops themſelves, they have no more authority to 


conſecrate others, than the Inn-keeper had to dub Don 


Quixote a Knight. Dr. Skinner and Dr. Gleig are wel- 
come to write as many Hiſtories and Apologies as they 
think fit: the unrepealed Statute ſhews, that the terms 
which I have uſed are expreſlly dictated by the Laws 
of my Country, and ſuch as can give no reaſonable 
ground of offence to any Miniſter in either of Great 
Britain's two . ſound and Apoſtolical” Eſtabliſhments. 


For a man to print, unleſs he have made up his 
mind to encounter ** evil report and good report,” 
praiſe and cenſure, blended as they reach him, without 
either vanity or vexation, would, in all ordinary in- 
ſtances, be perfectly ridiculous, But the charge, which 
you, Sir, have brought forward againſt me, 1s of a very 
ſingular nature, and muſt have been taken up, I ima- 
gine, in ſuch haſte, as precluded all accurate exami- 


nation. None can be more aware than I am, that the 
only 
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only prof; pect of paſſing through life with any tolerable 
degree of credit is by maintaining an unimpeached 


veracity. 
I am, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient and moſt humble Servant, 
M. WopunvuLL. 
London, Nov. 21, 1799. 


Having thus diſclaimed the plea of Ignorance, the 
Writer reſted his cauſe ſolely on the Truth of what he 


had aſſerted. After fix weeks' delay, a common Friend 


waited on Mr. Daubeny ; that Gentleman's refuſal 
to apologize occaſioned the above to be printed in the 
Morning Chronicle, Jan. 10, and Cruttwell's Bath 
Chronicle, Jan. 9, 1800; the week after, a very re- 
ſpectable Correſpondent favored Mr. Wodhull with 
the following clear and decifive Opinion, which ſuffi- 
ciently ſpeaks for itſelf, and bits defiance to calumnies, 
whole only baſis is a moſt abſurd fanaticiſm. 


Ch. 38, 19 Geo. II. This Act was made, effec- 
* tually to prevent and prohibit Miniſters from offici- 
ating in | Epiſcopal Mecting-Houſes in Scotland, 
without duely qualifying according to Law. 


„ Sect. 9. After Sept. 1, no Letters of Orders of 
any Miniſters of an Epiſcopal Meeting in Scotland 
“ ſhall be deemed ſufficient to be regiſtered, but ſuch 

0 2g 
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< a5 have been given by ſome Biſhop of the Church of 
* England or Ireland ; and any other Letters of Orders 
e ſhall be (though regiſtered) void to all intents.” 


© Ch. 24, 21 Geo. II. This was an Act to explain 
© a clauſe in another Act, made in the ſame year, 
* relating to Letters of Orders of * Miniſters 
* in Scotland. 


© Set. 11. For the better aſcertaining what ſhall 
© be deemed exerciſing the function of a Chaplain, 
* within the meaning of the above Act; © Be it enacted, 
e that, after Sept. 29, 1748, any Perſon being in 
6c holy orders, of any denomination (other than the 
** minaſters of the eſtabliſhed church of Scotland), 
we © who ſhall preach or perform divine ſervice in any 
* houſe of which he is not maſter, in the preſence of 
cc any other perſon or perſons, ſhall be deemed one 


„ho exerciſes the function of a Chaplain within the 


* meaning of the ſaid Act. 


On conſidering the Statute of the 19th Geo. II. 


1 boch in reſpect to the Letter of it and the Spirit of it, 
II am of opinion, that the Scotch Biſhops have no 
powers veſted in them ſufficient for Conſecration, 


a nor can they grant Letters of Orders. 
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